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	1. Prolouge

A young girl, no older than the age of 4, stumbled through the undergrowth. She was confused, scared, and hungry. The last time she had seen her family, her village was very hot and there was red, orange, and yellow everywhere. Strange objects that were floating on the water threw the red and orange stuff towards her village. The men of the village were carrying sharp objects. Charging towards the men that were coming out of the objects floating on the water. Her father and mother ran down to join them as her older sister guided her away from the village. Suddenly, strange men came out of nowhere and were walking towards them. One of them said "Come here little girlies," with a mean smile. Her sister pushed her towards a gap where there were no men. "Run!" she shouted as the men charged towards them. The little girl ran as fast as her leg could go. But now, she was lost. There was no one about and she couldn't find her family. Suddenly, she fell down a deep hole and found herself in a dark cave. She started to cry loudly, so loudly that she disturbed the inhabitants of the cave. 2 pairs of eyes were staring at her. One pair was purple, and one was blue. The blue ones growled, but the purple ones hushed him. They walked towards the frightened little girl, who was now still and quiet. In the moonlight, the little girl saw that they were dragons. Both of them were jet black and had wings. The one with purple eyes scooped her up and carried her deeper into the cave. The little girl was put down on a hard stone floor. She felt something warm against her and gasped as she found there were now 4 pairs of eyes staring at her. 2 of them were the ones she had seen before, but the other two were miniature versions of the them. The 2 pairs of bigger eyes curled up around herself and the 2 pairs of smaller eyes as the little girl fell asleep in the arms of her new dragon family.


	2. Ch 1: Adventure?

**Okay guys, I hoped you liked my Prologue. Just to let you people know that this is my very first fanfiction sooo hope you like it.**

_13 years later…..._

"Whoooohooo," shouted Erika at the top of her voice. As the jet black nightfury with blue eyes she was riding on did a loop-de-loop. She had jet black hair that she tied in a ponytail. She was fully armoured and had a mask on her face. She always was when she went out. After all, better be safe than sorry.

::Nice to be out in the fresh air isn't it,:: said the nightfury as they continued their flight.

"I know right?" said Erika excitedly to her older brother, also known as a nightfury named Nightstorm. In fact she was sitting on him right now. Themselves and their purple eyed sister, Laia, had been together as long as Erika could remember. Since then, they've been the best of friends. Although Erika is more closer to Nightstorm than Laia relationship wise, they've gotten along together pretty well. Erika, of course, is a human. While her brother and sister are nightfuries. And although Erika had learned many things from the dragons including their language,dragonese. The two nightfury siblings had always been stronger and more able than their human sister. But when Erika turned 14, she had found a cave big enough to hold 20 dragons. And that was the start of the family's Dragon Sanctuary. Where injured dragons are cared for, healthy ones live, and new ones are born. Of course, all dragons can leave the sanctuary if they want to. However, most choose to stay and spent the rest of their years helping other dragons in need. This job also means dealing with the unnatural threats of the dragons. Such as dragon trappers, un-dragon friendly tribes, etc. But most were easy to deal with and those that weren't were an adventure. Something that Erika and Nightstorm were looking for right now. They had been cooped up in the sanctuary for many weeks, busy dealing with all the injured dragons coming in. There was an injured deathsong they had found crushed and half-dead in a cave. A titan wing monstrous nightmare that had lost a fight badly. And a couple of injured night-terrors that almost got nabbed by changewings. Just a few hours ago one of the terrors reported seeing a settlement near the area where all the injured dragons were coming from. So the pair excitedly volunteered to check it out. Hoping for an adventure. "Night, maybe we'll have an adventure. We haven't had one of those since last year when we dealt with that trapper Eret." Erika said unable to contain her excitement

::Don't get too excited sis, you don't want to get disappointed,:: her brother said, knowing that there was a possibility that it was nothing.

"I know, but I can't shake of the feeling we're going to have one of our adventures" said Erika.

::That was what you said last time, and the time before,:: pointed out Nightstorm. He had a point though, the last time she had said that. They found that it was just a bunch of very lost fishermen that needed a way home. Not at all an adventure. But Erika just couldn't shake off the feeling that today was the day. The day that they would have one of the adventures they used to have.::Look sis, a settlement,:: said Nightstorm. She checked her map. Yes, this was the place the terror was talking about. _Please let us have an adventure_ prayed Erika as the Nightstorm plunged downwards towards the small village. Towards their adventure.

**(Hides behind a large metal shield) You may start reviewing now**


	3. Ch 2: Mysterious Settlement

**Ch 2**

**Ok guys thanks for all your wonderful reviews. I would like to feature a review by guest MMM because she/he was the first person to review my work. **

**MMM: ****So cute the dragons just took her in. Will she find her human family? Will they meet hiccup?**

**Those are some really good questions MMM. I am considering the first one but the second is revealed in the next chapter. Just to let you guys know, I will be featuring a review every chapter. Write any review, I will feature them if I think they are worth featuring. **

**I would also like to thank KE12 for being the first follower of this story. Thanks for reviewing+following and enjoy.**

Erika and Nightstorm landed with a soft bump. Erika had always marveled the way her brother could literally drop from the sky, but land with only a soft thump. He was born with that talent. His wingspan was a bit longer than most nightfuries, which meant that was more maneuverable, fast, and agile. However, her brother was probably the only dragon in the world with that much ego. His temper, too, was a problem. After all, his brother was far from patient. But the 2 siblings always got along. Nightstorm felt like it was his responsibility to protect his less able human sister and Erika let him. But she also protected him from doing anything rash, and Nightstorm would agree. They matched each other's determination and strength as well as fueled each other's fire. All in all, it was a great relationship.

They surveyed their surrounding. Erika started examining a wooden structure while Nightstorm sniffed around. "I've never seen a building style like this before" said Erika as she studied the the structure.

::And it smells weird:: said Nightstorm, cringing after smelling an extra smelly pair of socks.

"I wonder why these people are settling here. I mean, why on earth would a bunch of foreign people decide to make a living here? The patrols didn't even detect the ships." said Erika. Very puzzled by the intentions of these strange people

::This is really weird. I just can't figure it out.:: said Nightstorm.

"Nightstorm, did you bring those nets like I asked you to?" said Erika

::Yes. Why?:: said Nightstorm. Sensing that his sister was up to something.

"Because we're gonna get ourselves some answers,"

::Oh no, sis not that plan again,:: groaned Nightstorm

"Come on bro, it's not like it didn't work last time" said Erika

::Okay, fine. But if it doesn't work we're never gonna do it again, deal?:: said Nightstorm reluctantly.

"Deal," said Erika. As soon as she said that, they heard dragon wingbeats approaching the settlement. "Come on, let's check it out." said Erika as she hopped onto Nightstorm. He stealthily climbed from roof to roof, making sure that the wooden structures wouldn't creak under their weight.

They looked up and saw 5 dragons landing nearby. On them were 6 peculiar people. There were a pair of identical twins riding on a two-headed zippleback. A rather fat, and chubby boy riding a gronckle. A black haired and muscular boy riding a monstrous nightmare. A blonde haired girl riding a deadly nadder. And a auburn haired boy riding…

::A Nightfury!:: gasped Nightstorm, ::How..::

"Well we're gonna find out" whispered Erika, "Come on, let's go see if any of local dragons wanna help." And with that, they flew off. Unbeknownst to Hiccup and his gang as they went to bed and slept... peacefully? Not quite.

**Nightstorm: I hate the plan. Why do we have to do the plan?**

**Erika: Oh, come on Nightstorm. It's not THAT bad.**

**Me: Besides, you only need to do it next chapter**

**Nightstorm: Why don't we don't do it at all?**

**Me and Erika: NO!**

**Nightstorm: Why not?**

**Erika: Well, if we don't. There will be no story.**

**Me: Besides, you guys have to listen to what I say.**

**Nightstorm: Fine, but it's basically kidnapp…..**

**Me and Erika: SHHHH! **

**Me: It's top secret! You can't tell anyone! **

**Erika: Especially not our fans!**

**Nightstorm: I'll tell you as soon as they figure out what the plan is, they'll side with me.**

_**Hey guys, if you figure out what the plan is. Review saying whether you agree with Erika or Nightstorm. I'll still do the plan, it's just I want to see what your opinions are. Sorry this chapter is so short, but I hope you like it. Next chapter will be longer, I'm sure of it.**_


	4. Ch 3: 'The Plan'

**Hello again! Thanks again for your reviews. All of them were wonderful, but this time, I want to feature KE12's review**

**KE12: Okay, I'm Gonna guess that night storm is going to either pretend to be caught in a net and draw the riders close by pretending to need help, where the local dragons then ambush them. Or the nets are going to carry a good few eels**

**I am featuring this because KE12 was the closest to guessing what 'The Plan' is. I would also like to feature Mnoeln because he/she was the very first person the favorite Edge of the World :) Now enough rambling, let's get to the story!**

_xHiccup POVx_

"Okay guys, let's get to bed. We'll need the energy for tomorrow," said Hiccup. His friends, Astrid, Fishlegs, Ruffnut, Tuffnut, and Snotlout all nodded in agreement as they drowsily made their way towards their own rooms. They had just returned from a failed attempt of looking for Dagur. They hadn't seen him for weeks, which kinda worried them since they usually bumped into him quite often. The riders suspected that he was starting an army, so they decided to look around and see if they could find Dagur and destroy his army before it became a big problem. So far, they had searched every neighbouring island they knew of. But so far, they had no luck in finding it. In fact, it was as if Dagur had disappeared off the face of the earth!

Hiccup continued to walk up to his room. His trusted companion, Toothless, trailing sleepily behind him. Hiccup had met Toothless many years ago when he had shot him down. He had found him, and had planned to kill so he could get admiration from his peers and fellow villagers. However, he found that he couldn't, which lead to freeing Toothless and becoming the best of friends, as well as ending the war with humans and dragons in his village, Berk. Hiccup slid into his bed, taking one look at his friend who was also settling down. Then, satisfied that everything was alright, he lay down, closed his eyes, and fell asleep instantly.

Hiccup was shaken awake by a masked person. "Whaa.." he started. But the masked person brought his or her finger to his or her lips, and then beckoned him to follow as he or she went down the steps leading outside. Hiccup sat up in bed and stared, mouth open where the person had left. He shook his head, and then turned to Toothless. "You saw that right?" he asked the dragon. Who looked up at him drowsily as if he were saying, "See what?"

"Come on Toothless," said Hiccup, his curiosity getting the better of him. And Toothless followed, wondering what on earth his human friend was doing going outside in pitch darkness. They found the masked person waiting for them at the bottom of the stairs. In the darkness, he made out the person's mask. Which was pink and slightly decorated in flower petals. He also made out a black ponytail that rested over her shoulder. Which, he assumed, made the person a girl. _But what is she doing here? _thought Hiccup, _And what does she want with me?_

However, Hiccup had no chance to ask that question as the masked girl ran off. With Hiccup and Toothless in hot pursuit. His questions were answered he was whisked up into the air. "What the.." said Hiccup in surprise. He was interrupted by a loud roar. The roar of… "Toothless!" Hiccup shouted. He panicked, struggling against the thing gripping onto his shoulders. "He saw 2 nadders lifting up a big net that carried the green-eyed Nightfury, who was twisting and growling with in anger. On one of the nadders he saw the masked girl, riding it with ease. _It was a trap! _Hiccup realized, _It was a trap and we fell for it!_ HIccup struggled once again against the grip on his shoulders as the masked girl somersaulted onto the dragon holding him. She cocked her ear when she heard the dragon snort at her and said, "Yes, I think we do." She then looked at Hiccup and said, "Sorry about this." The dragon craned his neck to look at him, and a blue glow came from his throat. _Nightfury? _thought Hiccup, _How…._ Suddenly, a flash of blue light flashed in Hiccup's face, and everything went black

**Hi guys! Sorry if this 'the plan' was a bit lame, I couldn't really think of any other idea that would work. In the next chapter, we will find out why Nightstorm hates 'the plan.'**

**And we actually have a surprise guest today!**

**Dathomire from **_**the memories **_**by fellow fanfiction writer Gordon159 is here to give us a little introduction to his story! Enjoy!**

**Me: Hello Dathomire! **

**Dathomire: ****hi**

**Erika: So, what's your story about?**

**Dathomire: Me, obviously. I am half Nightfury half human. In the beginning of the story, I become friends with a Nightfury called Blaze. We find our way to the nest of an alpha, where we fight against trappers. If you want to read the story click here: **** s/11555291/1/The-memories**

**Nightstorm: Wow, cool story**

**Erika: Thank you Dathomire for that introduction to your story. **

**Me: If you are interested in the story, please click on the link to start reading it! Thank you, Dathomire, for your time. **

**Dathomire: Your welcome**

_**Thank you for reading my story guys! I hope you all have a Happy Thanksgiving Break! Leave a review and don't forget to be awesome. **_


	5. Ch 4: The pains of having a sister

**Hey peeps! How are ya'll? I was so happy about how many reviews, follows, and favorites I got! Now, we got a few newbies last chapter and I would like to feature one of their reviews. **

**The Crimson Commando: Nice work so far, but if you hurt Toothless, so help me...**

**If you need another dragon OC, Crimson is willing to join, especially if Dagur is involved.**

**Thank you, Crimson for the review. Yes, I may need another dragon OC so send me his personality, etc, and I will consider it. And yes, spoiler, Dagur will be involved. **

**I would also like to say something to clear up some misconceptions of the last chapter****. Erika has black hair that she wears in a ponytail. On missions, she wears a mask and some armor. Surprisingly, she likes pink, so all her armor and her mask is pink. I put this in a different color because if you don't get it you will get confused and I don't want you to get confused. ****This was mentioned in chapter 1, but I am writing this here to clear up some confusion. Sorry if I was being rude, but I really needed to get this message across to confuzzled people so they will be able to enjoy the story. I also hope you guys are not like me and skip the beginning part of all chapters. Now, let's get into the story.**

_xErika POVx_

"That didn't go too bad," said Erika, trying to cheer up her very grumpy brother.

::Too bad? That went horrible! And Laia is gonna kill us when we get back!:: shouted Nightstorm.

"That's what you're worried about? Getting nagged by sis?" chuckled Erika.

::Yes! And if you had enough sense, you would be worried too,:: grumbled Nightstorm.

"Come on Night, just get it over with. After that we'll be fine," said Erika simply

They approached The Dragon Cave slowly, as they were all tired after flying all night non-stop as well as carrying a rider and his dragon. They eventually had to knock the Nightfury out too, as the 2 nadders from the island would have otherwise dropped him. They approached an island with a large mountain in the middle and landed in a secluded clearing in the middle of a forest, also known as the landing bay. Several dragons then carried off the Nightfury and his rider away, towards the cave complex.

"Thank you so much for helping, this couldn't have been done without you two," said Erika to the two nadders.

::No problem,:: squawked one of them.

::It was a pleasure.::, squawked the other.

"Well, you're welcome to stay here as long as you like," said Erika, "follow us into the cave complex,"

Nightstorm and his sister took off, with the nadders close behind. They flew into a tunnel and in a few minutes, reached a huge cave. Well, actually, it was more like a great expanse in the middle of the mountain with a big pillar of rock in the middle as well as a few smaller ones here and there. (Kinda like Valka's dragon sanctuary, except made of stone) On the walls were millions of monstrous nightmare saliva torches and many dragons were flying around, all of which seemed rather busy.

"Spitfire, take these 2 nadders and get them settled please," Erika said to a nearby monstrous nightmare.

"Sure thing miss," he answered, "Come on now you two, you hear her." They flew off, leaving Erika and Nightstorm alone, standing on a perch.

::What do we do now?:: asked Nightstorm.

"Now, we face the music," said Erika as she spotted their purple eyed sister flying straight towards them.

::Already?:: whined Nightstorm when he spotted their sister, ::I was hoping she would take longer than that.::

"Well, let's get it over with then," said Erika as their sister approached.

Suddenly, Erika and Nightstorm were face to face with a furious, purple-eyed Nightfury

::WHAT ON EARTH DID YOU TWO THINK YOU WERE DOING!" she shouted.

::Hi Laia,:: said Nigthstorm quietly.

::HI! IS THAT ALL YOU HAVE TO SAY? HI!:: Laia screamed at them.

"Sorry Laia, we were…" started Erika.

::I DON'T CARE, YOU TWO ARE COMING WITH ME!:: And with that she literally dragged them behind her.

**Hi guys! Yes, I am going on a chapter spree this weekend but you better enjoy it while it lasts before I go dormant again. I was actually only planning on submitting one chapter this weekend, but you guys encouraged me so much I wrote another for ya'll. Hope you liked this chapter**

**Me: How was it guys?**

**Erika: Laia? Oh, fine. **

**Nightstorm: Yup, we got to face the music real loud.**

**Erika: Why did you have to make us get in trouble?**

**Me: Because I am the writer, and you guys are my characters.**

**Nightstorm: I wanna be a writer one day!**

**Erika: How are you gonna write a book? You can't even type.**

**Nightstorm: You will be my scribe, and I will dictate the story for you to write.**

**Erika: But that means I'm the co-author**

**Nightstorm: No, because I came up with the story**

**Erika: Then how am I gonna get the credit**

**Nightstorm: You will get the credit for being my scribe on the last page in 0.000003 size font. **

**Erika: Hey!**

**(Nightstorm flies off and Erika chases after him on Spitfire, the monstrous nightmare)**

**Me: Well, looks like we'll have to find out about Nightstorm's book in the next chapter. **

_**Leave a review to say what you want Nightstorm's book to be about if you want a chance to get a feature in the story. **_


	6. Ch 5: Flashbacks and Analysis

**Hello! Welcome back to Edge of the World! Today, I will not feature a comment so sorry guys. However, I will just clear up some confusion Nightstorm's story. Ok?**

**Nightstorm: Ok, are you ready to type Erika?**

**Erika: Yup**

**NIghtstorm: Ok then, here we go. Once upon a time, there was a dragon named Nightstorm**

**Erika: Oh no, I see where this is going**

**Nightstorm: He was a very handsome and charming dragon, and the whole kingdom loved him**

**Erika: The whole kingdom loved him? Ok next**

**Nightstorm: Well, all except the evil witch Erika. Who was very jealous of Nightstorm**

**Erika: evil witch Erika?! What!? **

**Nightstorm: Are you done typing?**

**Erika: No! I protest!**

**Nightstorm: But you said you would type it for me. (Gives Erika Puppy Eyes)**

**Erika: Uggghhh. Fine.**

**Nightstorm: Yay!**

**Erika: But on one condition…**

**Nightstorm: Ok, what is it?**

**Erika: I will become co-author of the story**

**Nightstorm: What!?**

**Erika: Do you want me to type for you or not**

**Nightstorm: Fine..**

**Erika: Yes!**

It had been 2 days since Laia had told Erika and Nightstorm off. Which left Nightstorm in quite a bad mood. So, Erika had carried out her duties alone. Organizing patrols as Nightstorm sulked at who knows where. The boy with the auburn hair as well as his nightfury was still knocked out, and Laia was still tending to him. Leaving Erika and a few hobblegrunts to take care of the rest of the patients. Erika sighed as she walked down the hallway towards her room. She understood why Laia had been so mad. It was, by Dragon law, that Nightfuries were banned from using the Death blast, also known as the Blast of Sleep. It could either kill or knock someone out, depending on how powerful the Nighfury made the blast. But, of course, sometimes accidents happen and the person can end up dead even though the dragon didn't mean to kill him. Sometimes, the victim ends up blinded for life.

Erika went into her room. It was tiny, compared to the rest of the rooms. But to her, this was where she could get some privacy. After all, the opening was so small that Erika had to crawl through it. She doubted that any dragon larger that a terrible terror could get in. She lay down on a bed of feathers and sheep's wool. Thinking back to the time when they were younger….

_::Okay dear. Now, try to hit that target,:: said their father to Nightstorm. Gesturing to the wall which had a target drawn on it. They were about 7 years old. Still so young and innocent. Laia and Erika were standing against the wall. And Nightstorm heated up a plasma blast in his mouth, but then panicked and let go of the plasma blast too quickly. Making it dissipate mid air._

_::Good Try,:: said their father, ::Try again,:: Nightstorm kept trying and trying, but he still couldn't fire correctly._

_::That's enough Nightstorm, its Laia's turn,"" said their father, sensing his son's frustration. But Nightstorm stubbornly said, ::One more try,.:: He got ready, a plasma blast building up in his throat._

_::Ya, you've been taking ages. Let me go!:: said Laia_

_::Nightstorm, stop that now,:: their father said with slight panic in his voice._

_::If you don't let me go, I'll stand in front of the target,:: said Laia, bounding forward and blocking the target with her body._

_::Nightstorm, Laia…:: said their father, sensing things were getting out of control._

_::I can do it,:: said Nightstorm, and with that he let go of the blast. A navy plasma blast streaked past them. A shriek was heard, and smoke filled the room. Then, silence._

_When the smoke cleared and everyone stopped coughing. Laia was curled up on the floor. Her breathing was raspy and slow. Father bounded up to her._

_::Laia? Laia, are you ok?:: Nightstorm asked as himself and Erika moved towards them. Suddenly their mother entered the room._

_::What happened? I heard a death blast and then…:: her voice faltered when she saw Laia on the floor._

The rest of it was just a panic blur of memories. But she did remember that since then, her siblings never got along well. And Laia swore to never fire another blast. Also, she went bonkers whenever something like this happened, as well as the reason why she decided to spend the rest of her life healing instead of fighting. Erika recalled what Laia had said 2 days ago, ::You guys are lucky I'm not telling mom and dad.:: Erika shuddered at the thought of how much trouble herself and Nightstorm could've gotten into if she did.

As Erika lay down to take a nap, she heard Nightstorm's voice from outside. ::Sis? You there?::

Erika sat upright. No longer feeling the stress and sleepiness from before, she jumped up and rushed outside.

"Nightstorm! You're back," she exclaimed as she poked her head out of the tiny entrance.

::Thought it was about time I came back,:: he said as Erika rushed forward to give him a big bear hug.

Just then, Laia ran up to them. ::Erika! The boy's awake!:: she shrieked as she skidded to a stop beside them

::Miss Erika! The Nightfury is awake!:: a hobblegrunt shouted as it stopped beside them.

"Nightstorm, will you go take care of the Nightfury while I go take care of the boy?" said Erika.

::Do you want me to go with him?:: asked Laia.

"No, Laia. Come with me," said Erika, knowing very well that all they would do is argue when they were together.

And with that, the siblings parted as soon as they had been reunited.

**Okay guys, special announcement.**

**I Need You're Help**

**I don't know whether to make this story a Hiccstrid (Hiccup and Astrid romance) or a Hiccrika (Hiccup and Erika romance)**

**So, if you want. You can vote in the reviews on what you want it to be. If there are no vote, its gonna be a Hiccstrid. If you don't want to vote, its okay. Leave a review but a vote is not needed. If you do vote, rest assured that I will never ever say who voted what. Thanks for reading, please leave a review, and don't forget that you're awesome. :)**


	7. Ch 7: Where are you Hiccup?

**Ch 6**

**Hello, and welcome to Edge of the World**

**I know I've been taking a while, sorry bout that. Thank you everyone for voting. Now, the winner of the poll is…..(Drum roll)... Hiccstrid!**

**Once again, thank you guys for voting and let us get on with the chapter!**

_xAstrid POVx_

"Astrid, we've looked everywhere. Where else could he be!" cried Snotlout. Astrid furrowed her brow in frustration as Fishlegs and the twins nodded in agreement.

"We have to find him! What if he's hurt? What if he's in danger?" shouted Astrid, disappointed in her friends' attitude.

"Maybe he decided that he wanted to go exploring?" reasoned Fishlegs. But Astrid only shook her head and said, "Gone for 2 days without even leaving a note? He would have told us if he was heading somewhere."

"Maybe he was delayed for a little while," said Fishlegs, still trying to persuade Astrid to turn back. Only to make Astrid turn and fume at him. "If you guys want to head back, go ahead. But I'm gonna keep going," she said, turning her back to them and spurring Stormfly to go faster. Only to find that she wouldn't.

"What's wrong girl? Don't tell me you agree with them!" said Astrid in a hurt but worried voice.

"Astrid, Stormfly is tired. So are the rest of us, you included. I think it's time to head back," said Fishlegs firmly. Astrid was about to protest that she wasn't tired, but she when she looked down to find Stormfly trying to fight her sleepiness. Astrid sighed, and said, "You're right Fishlegs. Let's go home."

_xHiccup POVx _

Hiccup woke up to find a Nightfury in his face.

"Toothless!" he cried, but then stopped when he noticed that this Nightfury had purple eyes. Not green eyes.

His shoulders slumped as he realized this Nightfury wasn't his best friend, but another Nightfury. In other words, a stranger.

He looked around, and found himself in a cave lit by brazers and well as fireworms. He was lying down on a bed of sheep's wool on top of a block of wood. The purple eyed Nightfury smiled at him. But it wasn't Toothless's gummy grin, it was just a smile. Mouth closed.

Hiccup lifted his body up slightly, trying to sit up. However, the purple-eyed Nightfury had other ideas. It nudged

It then proceeded to putting its head gently on his forehead, then his chest. Then turned to him again and smiled its 'Mouth closed' smile and ran out of the room.

Hiccup sat up, and felt a bolt of pain rushed through his chest. He gasped as he quickly laid down again. Breathing deeply, he thought, _How am I gonna get out of here?_ He didn't want to spend another minute in this place. He wanted to find Toothless, head home, and pretend this hadn't happened. He was too caught up with his thoughts that he didn't realise footsteps coming towards him. He only realised someone was there was he heard a feminine voice say, "How is he?" Followed by a grunt of a dragon.

"Good," said the feminine voice, but this time it was followed by a snort, as well as a few grunts. Hiccup, lay there, confused. It really did sound like that voice was talking to a dragon. But that wasn't possible…

Hiccup had no time to ponder over it, as a girl came into the room. Along with the purple eyed Nightfury. He sat up slowly this time, so as not to hurt himself again, and faced her. She was wearing a brown, long-sleeved shirt made of wool as well as a pink vest on top of that. She also wore plain brown pants that were slightly covered in dirt and grime. Her black boots were worn and also covered in a layer of dirt. Her face was pale, without a single trace of grime on it, her rosy cheeks made Hiccup presume she had just been in cold weather. Her sparkling green eyes radiated curiosity. But the feature that Hiccup recognized the most was her black hair that was tied into a ponytail and was rested over her shoulder.

The same one the masked person had that night, when… Oh no.

Hiccup had been hoping it was a dream. But now… It couldn't have been because the masked person was standing right in front of him. Hiccup racked his mind for any other possibility. He found none.

Hiccup was so shocked, that he could only say, "You."

The girl just looked at him and said curtly, " 'You' has a name you know,"

Hiccup, getting over his shock, tried again, "Where's my dragon?"

The girl's features softened a bit, and said, " Your dragon is fine, my brother is tending to him right now. Now, answer my question. Who are you?"

Hiccup curiosity was so strong, that he forgot to be suspicious. He looked at her and said sincerely, "Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III, Pride of Berk, Son of Stoick the Vast. And you?"

The girl, who was just as curious as he was, said, "I'm Erika, Daughter of Redwood, Protector and Founder of the Dragon Cave.

"When can I go see my dragon?" asked Hiccup. The girl looked expectantly at the purple-eyed Nightfury who grunted.

"You can come right now, actually. As long as you let Laia help you," she said

"Laia, is the Nightfury?" guessed Hiccup

"Yes," she replied, "Now can you start focusing on getting out of bed, otherwise I'll have to drag you out. And it'll hurt." Hiccup just nodded, and slowly got out of bed. With the help of the girl and Nightfury, he eventually managed to stand up and hobble a few steps.

"Lean on me," said the girl when he nearly face-planted onto the floor.

"Thanks...Erika," he said, gasping for breath when he felt another course of pain in his ribs.

"No problem…. Hiccup," she said as they proceeded to walk down the hallway

A mutual agreement passed between boy and girl, even though no more words were spoken. Their burning curiosity dispelled all feelings of suspicion, and what was left, was the beginning of a friendship that would last.. at least for the next few weeks.

_xAstrid POVx _

Astrid was pacing around her room. Stormfly, who was in the corner, grunted irritably as she put her wing over her head so she could fall asleep. Astrid, however, was still very very worried. She was exhausted, yes, but not enough to keep her from worrying about Hiccup. _Where could he be? _thought Astrid, _maybe Toothless's tail-fin got ripped and they're stranded. Maybe Dagur's got him. _She flopped down on her bed._Oh I just hope you're ok Hiccup. _

Her thoughts were interrupted by a knock on her door.

"Come in," said Astrid irritably as Fishlegs entered, closing the door after him. "Why are you here, weren't you napping?" said Astrid.

"I would have been if you hadn't been pacing. It's quite loud you know," said Fishlegs

"Sorry," said Astrid, even though she wasn't sorry at all.

"Look, Astrid I know you won't stop pacing until we do something about Hiccup," said Fishlegs, "So I've thought of something."

"What is it?" asked Astrid

"Well, why don't we write Hiccup a letter?"

"A letter? What good would that do?"

"Well," said Fishlegs, "We could send Hiccup a letter by Terrible Terror Mail. His Terrible Terror is still here."

"And?" inquired Astrid

"We could send him a letter saying we're worried about him and we want to know where he is. We could also send a charcoal stick and another piece of parchment."

"But how will we know where he is?" asked Astrid

"Well, Hiccup always has a compass on his flight suit, right?"

"Yeah."

"And he also has another compass in his room, right?"

"Yeah."

"So," concluded Fishlegs, "We could send him a letter asking where he is and whether he needs help, and he could send a letter back saying if he's fine or not and he can send us his coordinates. Then, we can find him if he needs help using the compass."

"Oh my goodness, Fishlegs you're a genius!" exclaimed Astrid, "Let's do it now." She pulled out 2 pieces of parchment and a charcoal stick. "What do we say?" asked Astrid

After discussing for a while, they finished writing the letter.

"Are you sure this will work?" said Astrid

"Mmm," said Fishlegs sleepily. He wasn't really listening, he was so sleepy he just felt like closing his eyes. Meanwhile, Astrid paid no attention to him as he attached the note, as well as a piece of paper and a stick of charcoal to the terrible terror in front of him.

"To Hiccup," said Astrid before the terror lifted up into the air and flew off. The 2 then walked slowly back to their rooms. Stormfly was already sound asleep when Astrid went in. She flopped onto her bed and closed her eyes

_I probably won't be able to sleep, _thought Astrid as she lay there,_I probably won't be able to at alZzz Zzz Zzz _

xDagur POVx

"ROW HARDER!" screamed Dagur as he urged his crew to go faster. Suddenly, a terror landed on his head. He pushed it off and it fell onto the ground, exhausted. He grabbed a nearby sword and was about to stab it when he noticed a note attached to its leg. He pulled it off, and read it.

_Dear Hiccup_

_It's Astrid and Fishlegs from the Edge. We've been looking for you for 2 days, but we couldn't find you anywhere so we headed back. We're wondering where you are and whether you're in trouble. Send us a letter back using the stuff we sent you saying where you are and whether you're okay since all of us are really worried about you. Looking forward to your reply._

Love

Astrid and Fishlegs from the Edge

Dagur grinned broadly, the Edge was missing its best dragon and rider. This was gonna be fun.

**Hey guys, sorry I took a long time with this chapter. Please read and review. Those 2 things make me very happy.**

**Just a heads up that I'm gonna be writing a harry potter fanfic soon so please check that out. It's gonna be about the Marauders because they were my favorite characters! (Peter included thank you) WHY DID YOU ALL HAVE TO DIE! (breaks down and sobs for a century)**

**Anyway, thanks for reading. See you next time. **


End file.
